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BY THE THIRTIETH CENTURY 
MANKIND HAD TAKEN ROOT ALL 
OVER THE GALAXY. BANDS OF 
PIONEERS HAD EVEN COLONIZED THE 
HABITABLE WORLDS OUT BEYOND 
THE PERIPHERY .. . THE GALACTIC 
CLUSTERS. EARTH PATROLS 
COVERED THE VAST AREA 
CONSTANTLY ON THE LOOKOUT FOR 
TROUBLE, BUT WHEN TROUBLE DID 
COME, IT CAME FROM A TOTALLY 
UNEXPECTED DIRECTION. 
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SCND OUT A DISTRESS SIGNAL TO TME 
- NAVY. TELLTHEM WE'RE BEING 
ATTACKED BY AN ALIEN BATTLEWORLD! 


GALACTIC DISTRESS... STACHUS FLEET 
SK TO • • • NO!! • • • AAAARGH! 





















WITH DEATH AND DEBRIS UTTERING SPACE.THE BATTLEWORLD MOVED ON. 
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IN HI5 CENTRAL WORLD OFFICE, ON EARTH, THE DIRECTOR OF THE GALACTIC SECURITY 
SERVICE SUMMONED AGENT HARTTAIHS. 


II 
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TALLIS, WE HAVE A PROBLEM ... 
WE'VE LOST THE STACHUS FLEET. 


mm 


THAT'S A NAVY 
JOB, SURELY? 
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THE NAVY'5 THERE. BUT THEY CAN'T FIND A SINGlE ClUE AS TO 
WHAT HAPPENED. FROM THE ENTIRE FIEET WE RECEIVED ONLY 
ONE S.O.S. — AND 50 FAR NOT A SINGLE SURVIVOR HAS BEEN 

FOUND. 7 
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IN THE DESPATCHING CENTRE OF THE GAIACTIC SECURITY SERVICE ... 
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GALACTIC CLUSTER 7. THOUSANDS OF 
WORLDS, MOSTLY UNEXPLORED. WE 
MUST FIND OUT WHAT HAPPENED. 
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ISAK. THE INTERNAl SENTIENT ANAIOGUE COMPUTER, 
CONTROLLED TAURUS, HART'S SHIP-JMI_| 

inULJB JHL mmr YOU’RE 


PERHAPS SO, HART, BUT l'M GETTING 
A MESSAGE FROM THE NAVY. WE'RE 
•j DIVERTED TO LOCATION 198.3— H 
]^n m 106.37. 


HART LEFT EARTH, AND SET COURSE FOR THE GRANARY CONVOY'S LAST POSITION 
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[ HART SAW AU THAT REMAINED OF THE STACHUS FLEET 


ISTHAT AU 
THATSlEFT? 


TALLI5 QUESTIONED THE CAPTAIN— 


HAVE YOU FOUND ANY 
r FLIGHT BOXES? M 


NOT YET! WE’RE STILL LOOKING. IT'S A 
[SHAMBLES OUT THERE—BVERY SHIP 1 
DESTROYEDI 










THE FLIGHT BOX WAS THE DISASTER RECORDER CARRIED IN AU SHIPS 


ADMIRAl. WE'VE LOCATED A BLACK BOX 
IT S BADIY DAMAGED! B Mm 


THE BLACK BOX WAS LINKED TO A VIDSCREEN 


THE BLACK BOX KEPT RECORDING. EVEN 
r AFTER THE SHIPS WERE DESTROYED. T 


IT IS A BATTLEWORLD! 


GREAT SPACE! 











IT'S PAS5ED THROUGH THE CORONA 
OF THAT STAR! THAT'S IMPOSSIBtE! * 


IMPOSSIBIE, NO—IT DID IT. BUT HOW DO 
WE DEAL WITH A SHIP THAT CAN DO THAT? 
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YOU'VE GOT THE FINAl SAY! 
7 l'Ll GIVE YOU 48 HOURS ^ 
TOFINDSOMETHING. .. 

\ THENI'AS COMING IN. / 


DON'T LOSETHE 
7 TRAIL ISAK. 1 


■■■ NO CHANCE OF THAT. HART. I- 

THE ION CONCENTRATION IS VERY HIGH 


* 







MY SENSORS DETECT NONE, BUT THEY DO DETECT 
ARTEFACTS—ALL THE CONSTRUCTION WORK IS AT 
LEAST AMILUON YEARS OLD. mmmmm 
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THERE ARE ROADS AND A PYION WHICH IS MADE 
OF NEUTRONIUM, THE HEAVIEST AND HARDEST 
SP-H SUBSTANCE KNOWN. 


■ LET'S land and ■ 
INVESTIGATE FURTHER 


ON THE PLANET'S SURFACE, HART STOOD 
IN A DERELICT INDUSTRIAl COMPLEX. ■■ 


_i I AM STILL GETTING NO LIFE L 
FORM READING ON MY 5ENSOR5 


ALLTHE SAME. IT LOOKS IIKE 
WE'VE GOT COMPANY, ISAK. 






SUDDENLY, A MEGAIOI LUMBEREP INTQ | ' 
VIEW — 

A m F O Al O: 

52n\ Kimr coa‘[ «n ffacei 


__l MEGALOl... ROBOT5 L_ 

OF IMMENSE SIZE . .. ORIGIN 
=3J UNKNOWN ... I SHALL UI 
INVESTIGATE MEMORY BANKS 








ISAK BIASTED 
’TH£ ROBOT... 



































A HYPERWAVE TRANSMITTER? AHA ... THl 
IS AN ASTRAL LIGHTHOUS6 THAT 
TRANSAAITS A BEAM AT REGULAR 
INTERVALS TO A CRAFT IN SPACE, WHICH 
WILL THEN KNOW ITS SPACIAL POSITION 
IN RELATION TO THIS SYSTEM — IT CAN 
* NEVER GET LOST. IF I TRAVEL IN THE 
DIRECTION OF THE BEAM, I SHOULD FIND 
w . THE BATTLEWORLD. ^ ^ ^ 
















THE BATTIEWORLD LAUNCHED AN INTERCEPTOR 







HART TOOK EVASIVE ACTION 


JUDGING BY THE ACCEIERATION OF THAI 
CRAFT THE PIIOT 15 OBVIOUSLY A ROBOT. 
^7 NO UFEFORM COULD SURVIVE THE r" 








































ANDIT DISINTEGRATED 
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AT LAST, ISAK CAME UP WITH SOME 
INFORMATION ABOUT MEGAIOIS— 


THE ROBOT PILOT'5 SURVIVED 
mw LET'S PICK HIM UP. 'MC 


THE MEGALOI ARE A 
RACE OF SUPER-ROBOTS 
THOUGHT TO BE LONG 
EXTiNCT. saam 















USING ITS VAST STRENGTH THE ROBOT TORE SHIELDING PANELS ON THE TAURUS 


HART, HE'S DESTROYING THE OUTER 
CASING. I CAN'T 5TOP HIM. HE HAS 
« A NEUTRONIUM BODY. 


I THINK I KNOWHOWTO 


DISCOURAGE THE MEGALOf 





UNABLE TO HALT ITS FORWARD 

MOMENT UM, THE ROBOT SPUN OFF INTO SPACE. 














HART LEFT HIS CRAFT ONCE IT HAD DOCKED 


l'M REIYING ON THE F ACT > 
THEY CAN'T KNOW WE'RE IN 
CONTINUOU5 
TRANSPONDER CONTACT, . 
S ISAK — SO KEEPy-f^ 
-V. LISTENING. ff\\ I 


IMPIANTED IN HIS BRAIN HART HAD A 
SOPHISTICATED DEVICE THAT ENABIED 
HIM TO TRANSMIT MESSAGES TO ISAK. 
ISAK COUID DO THE SAME WITH HART. 









WE HAVE NOT 
ATTACKED YOU YET. 
YOURSHIPSWERE 
MEREIY IN OUR WAY. 
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■■ YOUR ETERNAL DESTINATION, 'I 
EARTHUNG — THE MUSEUM OF RACES 


HERE IS THE STASIS PRESERVED 
SAMPLE OF THE MORAI — WE 
. DESTROYED THEM A HUNDRED 
gTHOUSAND YEARS AGO. r\ 


















































UNIIKE US. THE AGON ISN'T 
INDESTRUCTIBIE. BUT SO FAR NO 
SAPIENT BEING HAS IASTED FOR 
EVEN A FULL MINUTE AGAIN5T IT. 













































RUN, EARTHUNG 
fFOR THE PYLON! 


I DON'T UNDERSTAND, BUT 
I WON'T STAY TO ARGUE! 


GREAT SPACE! THE FIGURE'S 
DISAPPEAREO! T- - 














NOVA SOI, BUT 
THAT WAS CLOSE! 


I'll SOON BE AT THE TOP OF THE PYLON, 
- BUT WHAT'S WAITING FOR ME THERE? • 
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INTHEIRTURN THE MEGALOI 


BUILT THIS WORLD — NOT A 
BATTLEWORLD THEN. BUT A 
SHIPTO EXPLORE THE FAR 
r GALAXIES ... TO HELP M 
INFANT RACES.. TOMAKE 
FOR PERFECTION IN THE 
V* UNIVERSE ... 
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YOU ARE OUu MAKERS BUT EVEN 
YOU ARE NOT PERFECT. AND THE 
DIRECTIVE IS TO ROOT OUT THE 
^7 IMPERFECT. kV yg t 


AND THAT WAS OUR MISTAKE: THE PRIME 
DIRECTIVE BECAME TWISTED. INSTEAD OF 
WORKING FOR PERFECTION, THEY - 
DE5TROYED AU THAT WAS IMPERFECT, 
AND THEY JUDGED US IMPERFECT TOO. 


OBEY THE DIRECTIVE! ROOT 
m OUT THE IMPERFECT! .1 


THEY CHASED US THROUGH THE 
CORRIDORS OF THE BATTIEWORID 





















I CAME HERE BECAUS6 THE MEGAlOl DO 
HAVE AWEAKNESS—THE BATTlEWORLO 
IT5EIF. BECAU5E OF ITS NEUTRONIUM 
> CONSTRUCTION. IT 15 SO HEAVY IT * 
WOUtO COLLAPSE IN ON ITSElF BUT FOR 
A PERMANENT FORCE FIELD 
^SURROUNDING IT. THE FORCE FIELD* 
BWCONTROLlEDFROMHiPE Wm 


« 
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FOR A VERY GOOD REASON— 

• have NO PHYSJCAl PRESENCE. 


v\: 




W: 


A /' 


/ 


tl 


YOU’RE A SIMULACRUM. AN 
IMAGE. NOTHING MORE! 


i 




mi 


f NOT MEREIY AN IMAGE. I EXIST! I WAS 
I DYING WHEN I GOT HERE BUT I MANAGEO 
•\JO IMPRESS MY PERSONAUTY ON THE 
feW COMPUTER'S CIRCUITS—I AM AN 
WA ELECRONIC CLONE—A TRONBORG. 


h 




AND YOU HAVE HAD TO WATCH THEM GO 
JTON DESTROYING AND DESTROYING T“ 
-- r... UNABiE TO act. mmrai 


ES»' 



















HART DIDN'T HESITATE 


PAIAAFJ, YOUR MIUION 
7 YEAR WAIT IS OVER! T 


I AMGRATEFUl 
r EARTHUNG. 1 


-ND THE FIRST CRACKS SHOWEID 










UNSHIELDED. THF BATUEWORID'S IMPIOSION HAD BEGUN 


GREAT SPACE! 


mi mii ikh win n . T-.J - ; 'K 

... WITHIN MINUTES ITjiJll |UilJ , ,71 !iiTr;4ll 

COLLAPSEO IN ON IlSElF UNDER ITS OWN WEIGHT 








ACKNOWIEDGED, HART 
■* l'M ON MY WAY. T 

















61 








• - . BUT EVEN BIASTING AWAY ON FULL JEIS 
FORMING BLACK HOLE. \w 


TAURU5 ' WAS 3ÉING DRAGGED BACK BY THE 


irs COtlAPSING INTO A BLACK HOLE ... 
AND WE'RE ON THE VERY EDOE OF THE 
EVENT HORIZON. HART. 











THERE'S ONLY ONE THING FORIT 
KT WE'Ll GO THROUGH ITI m 


HYPER-SPEED. 15AK 




THÊRE IS SUFFICIËNT POWER 


FOR YOU TO EJECT, HART 


YOU'RE COMING 
-7TOO.ISAK.Ti 


THAT IS EXACTLY WHAT 
7 I INTEND TO DO ... 1 


I AM DISPENSABIE ... 
YOU MUST IEAVE, SIR! 







THE EJECT SUIT. PROO^ED AGAINSI «UP 
RADIATION COULO PROPEt A SINGLE «gf 
PERSON AT VERY HIGH SPEED OVER A 
SHORT DISTANCE—BUT LONG ENOUGH TO 
BE CLEAR OF ANY POTENTIAl DANGER. 


HART PULLED ON AN EJECT SUIT 


YOU ARE ALMOST BEYOND RESCUE 
■■ POINT ... YOU MUST GO. ■■ 


TAURUS KAS GONE! 


l'M READY 


HOW MUCH POWER DO 
'YOU HAVE LEFT, ISAK? ] 


ENOUGH TO PROPEl YOU INTO A SPACE 
LANE BEFORE YOUR OXYGEN RUNS OUT. 
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THE COMBINATION Of MAN AND MACHINE HAD TRIUMPHED OVER ADVERSITY. HART AND 
ISAK WOULD LIVE TO FIGHT AGAIN, A GAINST THE MANY EVIL BEINGS THAT THREAIENEDJ 
the uNivERSE " 
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